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Summary: Thea Queen returns home after five years in hell determined 
to right her father's wrongs. She is 
Artemis . 


Artemis 

"Thea?" 

Thea Queen turned from the window of Starling General, seeing her 
mother standing behind her. She allowed a small smile to grace her 
features, embracing her mother. 

"Hi mom. " 

A few minutes later they were driving towards the Queen Mansion, Thea 
grateful that her mother was not trying to make conversation. The 
young woman went over her plan for the hundredth time, remembering 
what her brother had told her the last time they had 
spoken . 

**Flashback- 2 months ago** 

"Ollie, are you sure you want to do this? Make mom, Raisa, Tommy and 
everyone else think you're dead?" Thea asked, and her brother let out 
a rare smile. 

"No. But it's the best way for now. Besides, you and I both know what 
will happen if this doesn't work." 

"I know. But it should be you in that hood." 

"Ra's A1 Ghul disagrees. And until I am ready to end him, we have to 
do as he says. Take out the name's on Dad's list. Show Ra's that mass 
murder is not the way to do things. Once I have things under control. 



Nyssa, Sara and I will join you. 


"Okay. Don't keep me waiting too long." She replied, embracing her 
brother . 

"Be safe." He said, and she nodded before walking out. 

**Flashback End** 

"Thea? Sweetheart, we're home." 

Thea got out of the car, stopping the valet from taking the wooden 
case . 

"I've got it . " 

"Thea let-" 

"I said I have it Mom." She interjected, and Moira nodded. 

"Okay. I left your room just as-" 

"Oliver's. I want to stay in Oliver's old room. Please." 

"I shall see to it personally. Welcome home Miss Thea." Raisa said as 
she walked over to her. 

"It's good to see you again Raisa." 

"Mr. Merlyn and Miss Lance phoned. They would like to join you for 
dinner . " 

Thea barely heard her mother say what a wonderful idea that was. She 
barely heard anything after Miss Lance. Laurel. The woman she loved. 
The woman she was going to get an apartment with before the 
disasterous trip to China with her father, Oliver and Sara. The woman 
she would have to lie to, and tell her that her sister was dead. 
Because that was what Sara had told her to do. Until she was ready to 
come to Starling, Laurel had to believe that Sara had died on Lian 
Yu. 

"Thea, it's good to see you again." A man said as he walked over to 
her with a hand outstretched. 

"It's Walter. Walter Steele." He said when Thea made no move to take 
his hand. 

"You remember Walter. Your father's friend from the company." Moira 
said, but Thea shook her head. 

"I'm sorry. I don't. Now if you'll excuse me, I would like to 
unpack . " 

Thea headed up towards Oliver's room, not bothering to wait for a 
response . 

"The platnum princess returns." 

Thea grinned, rolling her eyes as she turned to face her adopted 
brother. She set down the photo of her brother and Tommy that was in 



her hand back on Oliver's nightstand. 

"Thomas Merlyn. How have you been?" She asked, and he grinned before 
picking her up and spinning her around. 

"It hasn't been the same without you. It's so good to see you 
again . " 

"You too." She replied with a smile. She looked behind Tommy, seeing 
Laurel Lance standing there in a gray pantsuit. 

"Thea." She whispered softly, as though unable to believe her 
eyes . 

"Hi Laurel." Thea replied just as quietly. She wasn't sure what to 
say. What could you say to your girlfriend that you hadn't seen in 
five years? 

"I just remembered I have a phone call I have to make. I will see you 
two at dinner." Tommy said before walking out. People said that Tommy 
Merlyn wasn't perceptive. They were wrong. He was very perceptive 
when it came to his friends and family , and right now he knew that 
Laurel and Thea needed to be alone. 

"I've missed you Thea." Laurel said quietly, walking over and pulling 
the younger girl into a hug. 

"I've missed you too Laurel. So much." Thea replied, burying her face 
into Laurel's neck. 

"So you went to law school. Just like you told me you would." Thea 
said a few moments later, once they were seated on the bed. 

"I work at CNRI in the Glades. It's not the most high-paying, but I 
do good work. I try to help everyone I can." She replied, and Thea 
smiled . 

"Dinah Laurel Lance. Always trying to save the world." 

"If I don't then who will?" She replied with a smile, making Thea 
grin. Her grin fell a second later, as she felt the weight of her 
father's book in her pocket. The weight of her mission. The mission 
that her brother had expressly forbid Laurel's involvement in. But 
her brother wasn't here. No, he was in Nanda Parbat with Nyssa and 
Sara. And while the headquarter's of the League of Assassin's could 
never be called a safe place, he was with the women who loved him. 
Meanwhile Thea was in Starling, sitting next to the woman she loved 
more than anyone else in the world, and she was expected to lie to 
her. She was ordered to tell no one of her crusade. But Thea knew if 
she did that, if she kept the truth from Laurel, she would lose her. 
And after five years in hell, after five years of surviving so she 
could come home to Laurel, she was not going to push her away 
again . 

"We could save this city. Together." Thea told her, making Laurel 
smile . 

However, before she could comment Tommy poked his head into the 
room . 



"Your mom told me to tell you that it was time for dinner. 


"Thanks Tommy." Thea said, giving Laurel's hand a squeeze as she 
stood up. 

"We'll continue this later?" She asked, and Laurel nodded. 

"So what did you miss? Superbowl winners Giants, Packer's, Saint's, 
Giant's again. A black President, that's new. And Lost-" 

"I think that's enough Tommy." Laurel said from her seat beside Thea. 
The last thing the youngest Queen needed was to hear about how people 
who were trapped on an island wound up dead. 

"Yeah you're right. Besides no one really knows how Lost ended." He 
finished . 

At that moment, Raisa came back into the room with a bowl of pears. 
She tripped on the rug and stumbled into Thea, who deftly caught her 
and the bowl "Oh, I am so sorry. Miss Thea." She said. Thea smiled at 
the older Russian. 

Ni dlya kogo ne volnuites." 

"I didn't know you took Russian in high school Thea." Walter said 
after a moment . 

"I didn't know you were sleeping with my mother Walter." Thea replied 
coolly . 

"Thea, Walter and I are married. It was two years after you left. We 
believed that you Oliver, Sara and-" 

"Sara. Shit I have to go." Laurel said, making Thea raise an 
eyebrow . 

"My dad. He probably heard the news and knowing him he's drinking. I 
need to go pick him up." She said, and Thea nodded. 

"I'll help you. But tomorrow Thea, the three of us are going into the 
city." Tommy said standing up, and walking over to Laurel. 

"That sounds good. I'll see you tomorrow." She said, embracing them 
both before they left. 

**9: 15 p.m. ** 

Thea got out of the shower, and walked over to the mirror, not 
bothering to put on a towel . For a moment she just stared at her 
reflection, unable to see any of the girl she used to be. Five years 
had changed her. Her breasts had grown, and her ass was rounder. What 
little baby fat there had been on her stomach was gone, replaced with 
firm abs . Her hair was short, ending just past her ear. In short, she 
had a body that any woman her age would kill for. But it had come at 
a cost. Because she had killed for it. Time and time again she had 
killed just to survive. The scars of her battles were all over her 
body, creating a map of pain and suffering. Slade's sword. Yao Fei ' s 
arrow. Wintergreen ' s whip. Fyer's bullet. And more that she didn't 
even want to think about. But the worst part was her eyes. Eyes that 
used to be so full of life, so full of hope, were now dead and empty. 



Just like that seventeen year old girl was dead, replaced by the 
killer Thea had been forced to become. 

The killer who was going to bring justice to her city. 

Thea sighed, turning away from the mirror, and walking over to her 
dresser. She threw on a blue nightgown and then laid down in Oliver's 
old bed, praying that tonight she could sleep free of 
nightmares . 

But she didn't. As the rain pounded outside her window, Thea 
remembered . 

**Flashback** 

"Can you two please cut it out? Or at least keep it down. Some of us 
don't get to have our hot girlfriend with us." Thea said, and Oliver 
chuckled . 

"It's not my fault Laurel still has another week of finals." He said, 
not moving from his position in front of Sara. 

"Yes it is. I know that this is somehow all your fault." She said, 
and he laughed again. 

"Okay Speedy. I admit it. It's my fault. Laurel had this-" 

"Oliver don't. She wants it to be a surprise." Sara spoke up. 

Before either of the Queen siblings could reply, thunder echoed above 
them . 

"Ollie that was close." Sara spoke up and Oliver nodded. 

"You two stay here. I'll go talk to dad, see what's going on." He 
said, getting up and walking out of the room. He came back a few 
moments later, giving them a forced smile. 

"The storm's a category two. We're going to head back." 

"We're going to be okay right?" Thea asked, and Oliver smiled, 
wrapping his arms around his sister and his girlfriend. 

"We're going to be just fine. I'm not going to let anything happen to 
either of you . " 

No sooner had he said that then the side of the ship burst open, 
water flooding the room. Oliver fought to hold onto Thea and Sara, 
but his grip on the blonde came loose and she was pulled into the 
water . 

**Flashback End** 

Thea felt a hand on her shoulder, and her five years of training 
kicked in. She grabbed her assailant's wrist, throwing them onto the 
floor and slamming her elbow down towards their 
throat . 


"Thea! " 



Walter's voice caused her to halt her movement mid strike, the young 
woman slowly moving away from her mother. 


"Thea. It's okay. You're home. You're safe." 

Thea allowed her mother to come and embrace her, thinking that Moira 
was so wrong. She wasn't safe. And if she couldn't fulfill her 
father's mission, none of them would be safe. 

**The Next Afternoon** 

"My gosh, I cannot tell you how long it has been since I have had a 
burger." Thea said as she finished the last bite, closing her eyes in 
bliss . 

"Well I was looking for food one day and stumbled across this place." 
Laurel said, stepping out of the booth. 

"I'll be just a minute. I need to grab something for Tommy." 

"Where is he?" Thea asked. 

"He had to go into work today. There was an emergency meeting at 
Merlyn Global." She said, and Thea laughed. 

"Wait. Tommy works for Malcolm?!" 

The idea of Tommy having any job, never mind a job with his father 
was completely at odds with the Tommy she knew. 

"I know. I thought it was crazy at first too. But Malcolm and Tommy 
mended fences after Oliver died. He took him someplace for a few 
months to help him with his grief." 

A few moments later they were walking down the alley back to Laurel's 
convertible, when Thea finally broke the silence. 

"Did you ever find anyone else?" 

"There were a couple one nighter's, but nothing beyond that." 

"I wouldn't blame you if you had." Thea said, and Laurel stopped, 
putting a hand on Thea's arm. 

"Look at me Thea." Laurel said, and Thea did, her hazel eyes locking 
onto Laurel's. 

"I love you. I loved you when you left, and I love you now." 

"I love you too." She replied before leaning up and kissing Laurel. 
Laurel wrapped her arms around Thea's neck while Thea ran her hands 
through Laurel's hair. In that moment, the alley they were in. 
Laurel's case against Adam Hunt, Thea's mission, .. .All their 
responsibilities and worries disappeared. Instead it was just the two 
of them. 

However, their moment was interrupted by the sound of squealing 
tires. The two broke their kiss, looking up in shock as three men in 
red masks burst from the van and shot the two women with tranquilizer 
darts, rendering them unconscious. 



"Miss Queen! Miss Queen!" 


Thea opened her eyes, staring back at the masked man. She saw the two 
others standing beside a wooden pallet, and Laurel was tied up in the 
chair beside her. 

The lawyer opened her eyes, seeing the masked man standing in front 
of Thea. 

"Let us go, and we won't go to the police." She said, and the man 
laughed . 

"That depends on your girlfriend. If you answer our questions Miss 
Queen, I will release you both unharmed. If you don't... well I'm sure 
your girlfriend's good for something." 

Thea's blood ran cold at those words. These scum wanted answers, 
about what she didn't know. But they had threatened Laurel in front 
of her. They were all going to die. 

"Now Miss Queen, you will answer my questions. Did your father make 
to the Island? Did he tell you anything?" The man asked, and Thea 
smiled coldly. 

"Yes he did. He told me I'm going to kill you." 

The man started to laugh... Only to stop when Thea sprang from her 
chair and slammed her fist into the man's throat before snapping his 
neck. One of the two remaining men pulled a gun, and Thea used the 
first man's body as a human shield. As the second man stopped to 
reload, Thea ran at him, slamming her foot into his knee before 
ramming her knee into the man's skull. He fell to the ground dead, 
and Thea ran after the third man, who had started to run away. She 
grabbed onto a nearby chain, pulling herself up and swing around, 
wrapping her legs around his neck and breaking it. 

She dropped to the ground and ran back through the warehouse to where 
Laurel was still tied to her chair. 

Thea quickly undid her girlfriend's bonds, helping her to her 
feet . 

"Are you okay?" 

"I.. I think so. How did you-" 

"I'll explain everything. Just promise me you'll hear me 
out . " 

Laurel looked into Thea's eyes, seeing the fear there. Fear that 
Laurel would reject her. That she would hate her for what she 
did . 

"Okay. I promise. But you'd better have a good explanation." 

**A/N: I hope you all enjoyed this chapter! Thanks to AvalonXNaruto 
for betaing this fic as well as Naitch03 for allowing me to use their 
transcripts of the pilot episode. Please read and review and the next 
chapter will be up soon! ** 



End 
f ile . 



